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Peter Saw They Were Lifting Mar.
tin's Big, Senseless Form.

but she mastered i, “He
wis cnught by that tree” ghe sald
“And he |s living. WIll you tell them
—tell one of these men-—that If he
will help me, we can drive him home.
It you'll tell him that, then I'll get n
doector—"

“Yeu, 1 will” Peter sald, not stir-
ring. His eyes had the look of a sleep-
walker; he nodded slowly aod gravely
at her, llke n very old man, “Youn—"
he sald to 8 man who had stopped his
ear near by and who was pressing
sympathetically cloge. “Will yoy—1¥"

“If you'll sit In the back seat, dear,
and just rest his poor head” a woman
sid to Cherry. Peter saw that they
were lifting Martin's blg, senseless
form In tender hands and ecarrying It
through the little group. There was
a shudder as Martin moaned deeply.
Peter went and sat on the low bank
by Allx agnin, and lifted one of her
Hmp bands, and held It. Ah, If In
God’s mercy and goodness she might
monn, he thought that one slight ray
of hope would flood all the world with

over her,
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rosea that he remembered
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l wns wrong,”
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lay or

be sald

I am
were alwnys so forgiving, Allx; you
would be the first to be sorry”

He put his hand over the tigerish
paln that was beginning to reach his
heart. His throat felt thick and
choked, and still he did not ery.

“An hour ago,” he sald, “if it had
been that the least thought of what
this meant to you might have reached
me an hour ago, It would not have
been too Inte. Allx, one look Into your
eves an hour ago might have saved
us all! Fred” Peter sald aloud, with
a bitter groan, clinching tight the
hands of the old friend who had erept
In to stand beside him, “Fred, she was
here, In all her health and jJoy and
strength only today. And now—*

“I know—old man—"" the other man
muttered, He looked anxionsly at Pe
ter's terrible face. In the sllence the
dog whimpered faintly. But when Pe-
ter, after an endless five minutes,
turned away, It was to speak to his
friend In an almost normal volce,

“l must go down and see Cherry,
Fred. She took her husband to the
old house ; they were lving there™

“Helen will stay here.,” the old man
assured him quiekly. “TN drive yon
down and come back here. We thought
perhaps & few of us could come here
tomorrow afternoon, Peter,” he added
timidly, with his reddened ejyes fliling
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“1 hadu't thought about that,” 1"
mhswered, stlll with the alr of Bodivs
it bard to link words to thought, “liu
that s the way she would like
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Peter w tied her with » Frpmesd
sense that the whole frightful day had
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Perhaps not,”™ Peter AT e
very low. Cherry retusned to her som

her musing
“We AAn't see tEn end o it @0
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nfter o long while

w «mile
Peter sald, shuotiing
hin eyes and with a falnt, oegntive
maovement of lLils head

“Poor Cherry—If [ could spare you
st this ! knotting his fingers and fonl
g for the first time the prick of hit
ter tonurs ngninst his eyellds

“Oh, there s pothing you can do™
she sald faintly and wearlly after a
while And she whispered, as If to
herself, “Nothing—nothing—nothing 1™
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CHAPTER XIX,

It wan all strange and bewlldering,
thonght Peter. It was not llke any-
tHing he had ever conmected ln his
thoughts with Allx, yet it was all for
her,

The day was warm and still, gnd
the Ittle church was packed with
flowers and packed with peopla. Wom-
en were erying, and men were erying,
too, mther to his dazed surprise. The
organ was stralnlng through (the
warm, fragrant air, and the old clergy-
man, whose venerable, leonine head,
In Ita crown of anowy halr, Peter could
see clearly, wpoke In & volce that was
thickened with tears. Strangers, or
almost strangers, had been touching
Pater's hand respectfully, timidiy, had
been praleing Allr. 8he had heen
“good™ to this one, "good™ to that one,
they told him ; she had always been po
“Interested” and so “happy.”

Her cofin was burfed In flowers,
many of them the plain flowers she
loved, the gilllen and stock and wer
bena, and even the aweet, adher wall.
flowers that were somehow llko her-
self. But it was the roses that scented
the whele world for Allx today, and
fresh creamy buds had been placed
hotween the waxen fingers. And still
that radiant look of triomphant love

' yrave
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| the talut ghost of & wulle touched the |
'l vive kludly sod merry mouth,
They sald goodby to bher at the
| church, the villagers and old fricads
who had loved ber, and D'sler amid
e or three men alone followed her
| lown along the winding road that led
o the old  cemetery Cherry was
hanging over the bedside of her hus
aod, who stlll mimmcglously lingersd
through Bours of pain, but as Peter,
spnisive to & touch om his arm,
rossed the church porch teo bilndly
eiter (e walilug melar car, he aaw,
et pnad EMmve, on the Tront seat,
hily decent holldey biack, and with
his felt hat held to his hands, Kow,
shindng hin right 1o siand beside the
i the mistress he had lowsl
| served so faithfully. The sight of
. In Wis clutasy biack, tnatead of
the usunl erisp white, apd with & sad
] tearetainesd  face  abook  Peter
trutigely, but be did not show & sgn
{ ralp
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buttinn lierself Inte one of the rriap

e ginghama al'«r on the rad
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ping from her lap as she sat 2 A has
sock By the fire ather,
senlding and rejecaching him. Maring
redd on her high cheokbhones, uantily
inck '

teasing her

halr, quirk tongue at realy

faugh: that was the Allx of the wid

lays, =hen he had eritieinesd and pat
rmtileed her. sand 'nld her that ahe
shotdd be more ke Anne and Hithe

( herry

Heo remembersd belng deiegnted, o
day, to take her inte town s the den-
tial, and that upon discovering that
the dent!st was 1 in his office. he had

taken her to the clrens instead  Khe
had heen about thirteen, and had eaten
too many peanuts he thooght, and

had lost a pettlcoat in fall g of the
grandstand Nut how grateful and
happy she had bhewn

*Dear little old biuve petiicoat!™ he

sald, “Dear little old madoap Allg=—1"
There was allence, the silence of
foanition, about him, He came to

himsctf wita a start. e was up on
ibe hills, In the cemetery—this was
Allx's grave, newly covered with wilt.
ing masses of fowers, and he wan
keeping everybody walting. He mur
mured an apology ; the walting mea
were all kindness and sympathy,

(TO NE CONTINUED.)

Salt and Dampnesas.

Balt 1s what is caled “hygrosce
ple,” that s, It eagerly absorbs mols-
ture. In fact. both alr and salt are
absorhents of molsture and It s a
contest between them as te which
gets It Results depend om atmos
pharic conditions. Ordinary atmos
phere always containg a proportios
of molsture, and warm air s apt te
be more humid than cold, s It ab
sorbs and holds water wapor more
readily than cold alr. Salt has woch
affinity for molsture that under such
conditions It draws It from the alr,
When the alr becomes dry, the -ﬁ
ture Is given up by the =alt, vlidln
turm becomes dry as It retums the
molsture to the air. |
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AFTER EVERY MEAL

Select your food wisely, chew it well,
and —use WRIGLEY'S after every meal.

Your stomach will thank vou.

It is both a benefit and a treat —good,
and good for you.

And, best of all,

the cost is small.

Sugar jacket “meles
in your mouth” and
gum center remains
to give you all the
usual Wrigley's
benefits,
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